

T he T ragedie of Hamlet 

Gil. My lord, we hauc done all the bed we could. 

To wring from him the caufe of all his griefe, 

J' 1 / ft 4J he puts vs off, and by no means 
W oulct make an anfwerc to that we cxpofde. 

Bojf. et was he fomethingmorc inclin’d to mirth 
before we left him, and 1 take it, 

He hath giuen order for a play to night, 

At which hecraues your highneffe company. 

King With all our heart, it likes vs very well: 
Gentlemen, feeke (till to increafe his mil th. 

Spare for no cod, cur coffers fhall be open, 

And we vnto your felues will dill be thankefull. 

Both In all wee can, be fure you fhall commaund. 
.Q* ee ” e Thankes gentlemen, and whattheQueeneof 
May pleafure you, be fure you fliall not want. (Denmark 
gu. Wcele once againe vnto the noble Prince. 

Kmg Thanks to you both: Gertred you’l fee this play. 
gueene My lord I will, and it ioyes'me at thefoule 
He is inclin’d to any kinde of mirth. 

Cor. Madame, I pray be ruled by me: 

And mv goodSoueraigne,giucmc Ieaue to fpeake. 

We cannot yet finde out the very ground 
Of his didemperance, therefore 
I holde it mecte, if fo it plcafe you, 

Elfe they fhall not rocete, and thus it is. 

Kmg Wh.it i Q forambis? - (done. 

Cor. Mary my good lord this, foone when the /ports are 
Madam, fend you in bade to fpeake with him, 

And I my felfe will Hand behind the Apas, 

There quedion you the caule of all his griefe, 

And then in loue and nature vnto you,bec’ie tell you all: 
My Lord, how chinkc you on’ti 

King It likes vs well, Gerterd, what fay you? 

JQueene With all my heart, foone will 1 fend for him. 
Cor. My felfe will be that happy rneffenger. 

Who hopes his griefe will be reueal’d to her. exeunt omnet 
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Pjince of D ennurhe. 

enter Hamlet andthe Tlayers. 

Ham. Pronounce me this fpcech trippingly a the tongue 
as I taught thee* 

Mary and you mouth it, as a many of your players do 
I'de rather hcare a towne bull bellow, 

Then fuch a fellow fpeake my lines. 

Nor do not faw the aire thus with your bands, ( 

But giuecuery thing his aftion witli temperance. (fefow, 

0 it offends inec to the foule, to heurc a rebudious periwig 
To teare a paffion in totters, into very ragges, 

To fplit the eares of the ignoraut.who for the (noifes. 
Mod parte are capable of nothing but dumbe fhewes and 

1 would hauefuch a fellow whipt,foro’re doing, tarmagant 
It out, Herodes Herod. 

players My Lorde, wee haue indifferently reformed that 
among vs. 

Ham. The better, the better, mend it all together: 

There be fellowes that 1 hauefeene play, 

And heard others commend them, and that highly too. 
That hauing neither the gate of Chridian, Pagan, 

Nor Turke,hauefo drafted and bellowed. 

That you would a thought, fome of Natures journeymen i 
Had made men, and not made them well, 

They imitated humanitie,fo abhominablo: 

Take beede,auoyde it. 

players 1 warrant you my Lord. 

Ham. Anddoeyou heare? let not your Clowne fpeake 
More th- n is fet downe, there be of them I can tell you 
That will laugh themfelues, to fet on fome 
Quantitie ot barren fpettators to laugh with them, 

Albeit there is fome neceflary point in the Play 
Then to be obferued: O t’is vile, and fhewes 
A pittifull ambition in the foole that vfeth it. 

An d then you haue fome a gen, that keepcs one fute 
Ofieatts, as a man is know neT>v one fute of 
Apparell,and Gentlemen quotcThisica fts doyvnc 
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